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A glassy sheen lay upon tlio faco of
She waters, dimmed and shivered now
ind agntn by little catspaws off the
and. The whlto wings of the Ilcndrlk
Hudson wcro spread, but'ns often as
lot flapped Idly against, tho mast when
the breeze died, roso and died agaln.J
uver uie narrows or mo souna lay a
laze, simmering In tho April sun. The
irhlte cottages of Vaedbelc'and other
ongshore villages nestled Into the
rroen of the beech woods, obowlug
ipotlessly against the glare. It was a
(crfect day In a perfect Scandinavian
iprlng.
Barr rolled, stretched himself and

llien sank luxuriously back Into his
air among the cushions. Ills face ex-
pressed a beatitude of content. Ills
tlgsr smoke encircled him like a lus-
cious halo. Ills yawn concentrated In-

to Its expanstveness tho languorous ts

of soven days of uninterrupted
Idleness. Ho blinked upon the Danish
Ihores with a. placid sense of propri-ttorshl- p

In their beauties as by right of
Ilscovory. He was soaked and surfclt-i- d

In a warm bath of sea breeze and
lunsbtne. Ills blood ran within him as
ivlno.

To him entered Desmond from the
lompanlonway. A businesslike air and
(he importance of command lay thick
Ipon him. Ho bawled his orders with
10 uncertain sound, and the whir of
lie .wheel, spokes followed swift upon
lis words. Betoro a sudden gust tho
row crept round to starboard. The

racht began to nose Inland to where
Copenhagen showed dim In the man-.l- e

of the heat haze, girt with tho for-is- t
of her shipping.

Barr raised his eyebrows. "Going In,
Id man?" he queried.
Desmond nodded. "Yes; going to call

tor an hour."
"You said you shouldn't stop short of

Dleaborg. Why, this waywardness?"
Desmond shrugged his shoulders.

'There were all these rumors of war
ieforo we came out. Best to hear
That's happened. If I can. 1 "couldn't
uake out what those men, meant that
ire hailed Just now. Something about
Kussla. If we're going tb shove our
leads Into the bear's Jaws, we may as
veil know how wo stand."

Barr groaned loudly. "If that Isn't
ny luck exactly! Here am I on my first
eal holiday for two years, and then
lie blighted emperor of Russia must
itep In to spoil the whole show. I
Ihould have thought my little egg bas-c-

might have been spiled without
lunging tho nations Into war. But, no;

ny luck-- Is the kind that Impresses
upon you with stupendous nnd

tarefnlly'thought out cataclysms. With
my ordinary folk It would have been
neaslcs, or a broken arm, of, at most,
l shipwreck. With me It's cither drop
he whole' business or a probable flvo
rears of a Russian fortrcs'i, or, may-la-

a bullet. Well, well, man's born
trouble as the sparks Hy upward.

I'm sorry my eternal destiny lias drag,
ted you Into Its baneful orbit. Hilly."

Desmond laughed and filled hlx pipe.
All's experience, my boy, ewu the

of n Russian prison. Not that 1

think It'll come to that. We needn't
make our moan till wo hear more cer-
tainly. Curl yourself up again and
more peacefully. I'll waken you when
ive clear for action."

They drifted slowly along, the two
tnot zephyr fanning Irregularly, upon
their canvas, and passed Into the chan-
nel that rum between the island and
the blunt spit of land upon which the
Danish capital stands. As the chain
rattled In Mio hawse plpo the dingey
took tho water and Desmond was set
ishorc. Barr returned happily to his
lumbers.
Two hours later he was awakened by

the sound of his friend's volcu and by
the din of the anchor coming home.
Be was aware as ho bllnklugly d

his surroundings that the yacht
iras under weigh again and was creep-
ing out of harbor. She was bendlpg
tor the Swedish coast Desmond bad
returned to his cbalr.and to his eternal
pipe, which bo was methodically stuff-
ing with blrdseye. Tho grin that
usually lurkfd on bis Ingenious coun-
tenance was lacking. He seemed to be
considering something with absolute
lerlousncss and concern. This pbpnoin-no- n

was so entirely foreign to bis
temperament and customs that Barr
lat up to regard him with anxiety.

"now now Billy?" be questioned.
"For goodness' sake, what's up?"

Desmond blew n cloud at him. "Noth-
ing at present. Everything, probably,
,'n the near future. Victoria, queen of
3rcat Britain, and Napoleon, emperor
if the French, lmo conjointly espous-s- d

the cause' of Turkey. They have
lotlfled Nicholas, tho Russian, that he
's to quit pounding the sons of Islam.
SJost unjustifiably and unaccountably
they have failed to consult me. A rum-
pus must needs ensue. The question Is,
What about us and our little gnmo?"

"Is war an absolute cortalnty?"
"Nothing's a certainty, my boy, but

the odds are a thousand to one on.
Nicholas Is not the man to take that
ort of thing sitting down."
Barr Bbrugged his shoulders. "How

tan I say, old man? I risk nothing but
my very Inconsiderable self. You risk
Four ship and crew. Certainly It's for
you to decide."

"They seem to think our fleet's com-

ing up here, too," mused Desmond.
"It would bo ripping to see the turn

p. Besides, why should an absurd ru- -

or put us from our purpose? Any- -

ay, we've got to decide within ten
Inutes. When we're opposite Malmo,

must either swiug port for home or
rboard for the Baltic. Now, which
it to be?"
I'm yours to command In peace or

y. ir, saia tsarr. "i aont mina own
er mai, iroin u siricuy pentouui point
(view, I'm for continuing. The Joy
Jd mystery of the quest wore Just

to Alter Into1 my vitals. But,
I said Derore, i have no responsimi-t- o

brake my opinion. It runs un
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weighted. Do Just what you think
best."

Desmond puckercd'hls brows'. "I'm
honged If I know what to do. I want
to go on, of course, and so do you. But
tbo question Is, Are We Justified In
risking crew and ship?"

"If our fleet's to come up hero, these
waters will bo as safe for us In a week
or two as the English channel. The
Russ hasn't a tiniest chnnco of sticking
up to them. But why don't you con-
sult Jones and one or two of tho crew?
Of course Pladja will want to go on all
the more. He'll see chances of endless
gore and revenge upon the oppressor.
But our men ought to have a say In
the matter."

The amateur commanding officer
flamed out In Desmond In a moment.
"Nonsense!" ho snapped. "It's an end
of all discipline If you cry to your
naval wet nurse every time you want
to make a decision, I have It. We'll
toss for It," Ho produced a florin
from tho depths of his trousers pocket.
"You call," ho said tersely to Br.rr, nnd
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"Is war an absolute ccrfatntif"
tho coin twinkled high Into the nlr. It
fell on tbo spotless deck's and rolled In
slow circles towardtbo scrappers. The
fate of the foray bung upon a single
word.

"Heads!" called Barr, and they both
sprang from their chairs and rushed to
where tho small silver disk glittered In
the sun. Tbo graven similitude of
England's queen stared up at tbom.
Then qs Desmond slapped It home
again Into his pocket, for 6ome reason
Of Instinct rather than of Intention,
the two men grasped each other's hand.
They were no longer merely the pals
of a yachting expedition, but captain
and lieutenant respectively of a buc-
caneering foray. At least, so went the
trend of their Inmost souls.

Barr broke the silence. "Well, that's
a weight off my mind," said he. "Oh,
I was in a borrld funk. It would bo
against us. My stars, how ripping
and mediaeval I fecll Where's our
skull and crossbones? Why wasn't I
christened Drake or at least Hawkins?
'To singe the emperor of Russia's
beard,' don't you know, or words to
that effect. See the headlines In the
papers, old boy: 'First Blood to Brit-
ain. Daring Raid by 'Prlvato Yacht
The Sea Dogs of England Loose
Again 1' Eh. old man? Does that mako
your slugglib pulses stir?"

Desmond had recovered bis everlast-
ing smile, but he grunted' deprecating-l-

before ho replied.
"Umphl" said he.- - "It's much moro

likely to be: 'Destruction of Trlvate
Yacht In the Baltic, Capture of the
Crew. All the Prisoners Sent to the
Salt Mines.' Howovcr, we've decided;
so that's the end of It. Wo aren't at
all necessarily going to encounter it
Russian They'll bo snug
Inside Cronstndt If thry hear a whis-
per of our fleet coming up. There are
no Turkish vessels up thlB way, so wo
can't be mixed up In any business tll,l
war Is actually declared. It's when
we got north that thcro may bo trou-
ble. That we'll leave considering till
wo meet It"

"It'll nil depend If war's declared
when we get to Skelllgen," began Barr.
"Of course, If It Is and we're discover-
ed, that's tho end of It' We can't very
well"

"Oan'tl Can't!" exploded Desmond.
"D'you suppose I'm a perfect fool?
There aie shotguns and rlflos aboard
enough to arm tho crow. I'd liko to
sco a rabble of Flnlaud serfs stick be-

tween our men and what they want If
wo mean business. I mean going
through with this, I can tell you."

"But, good Lord, Billy, you can't
stand up to a regiment! Supposing
there are soldiers' about?"

"Time enough to suppose that when
wo get there. Now let's drop raising
tho ghost of every unpleasant eventu-
ality that could happen and enjoy

wlillo we may," And as Des-

mond gave vent to this very proper
and Inspiring sentiment Mcnzles, tho
Scotch steward, nnnouncod luncheon.
Leaving, therefore, forebodings for tbo
practicalities pf victual, they descend-
ed saloonward wltb appetites In no

Impaired by the momentous Issues
they had been called on to decide.

When they got on deck an hour later.
tne wind naa rresnenea. me waves
were tipped wUh white, and the yacht
was no longer s'Ullug slowly before the
breeze, but flying nine knots an hour
past the point of Falsterbo. ,ncr prow
at last wns heading north Into the wide
expanse of the, Baltic.

As the day died down Into the sunset
the gale freshened, jind night found
them steering; up Into the great sea
gulf under nearly bare poles, the surges
thundering astern and sweeping them
along a good 15 ra(es an bour.

So on through the night they fled and
staid not With the coming of dawn
the wind began to drpp, though still
fresh, and they considered their dead
reckoning, for they bad held far to
eastward for sea room and land was
entirely out of sight.'

Jones calcujated tbelr position to be
about 40 miles eoijth of the Island of
Gottlsnd, They bad (o decjde'wbother
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to pass It cast or west East was no
doubt shorter and In tempestuous
weather safer. Ou tho other hand, It
brought them nearer tbo Russian coast
nnd within reach of Russian cruisers.

Jones, the sailing master, thought fit
to put lu n judicious word. "In caso o'
trouble, sir, Inside Clottland would lw
most convcnlentllko."

That decided It. Desmond rounded
on him with all the exasperation born
of good and unwelcome advice.

"In caso of trouble, Mr. Jones! Great
luwensl What trouble?"

"Well, sir," they say"
"Who say? And what?"
"Well, sir. It was hinted by a mnn on

the quayside at Copenhagen to Mur-
phy, the cockswain there, that war
was Imminent."

"War Imminent!" stormed Desmond.
"War's going op I Wo'ro not a Turkish
gunboat, but nn English yacht."

"No, sir, but ttiey say that England
and Franco"

"Thank jou, Mr. Jones. If we're to
run this cruise according to tho fat
bended Imaginations of every dockslde
loafer who airs his secondhand opin-
ions, I'll let you know. At present
when I want advice I'll nsk for It.
Outside passage, please, Mr. Jones, and
stand well out to eastward," delivering
which command, with grcnt show of
Imperious discipline, Desmond return-
ed nlong the deck tb his companiou.
He lind a good deal of the nlr of a
Cochin Chlnn who lias had his feathers
ruffled by nn absuid disagreement with
a bantam..

Thus again was tho fato of the foray
decided by a triviality, this tlino slip-pl- y

the ofllclousness of n, well meaning
and perfectly well ndvlsed old seaman.

All that day they swung along, meet-
ing only n couple of merchantmen un-

der Swedish colors nnd, as they drew
nearer the Gottland coast, n country
boat or two. Tho early dark wns Just
beginning to fall as they sighted two
vessels to starboard, one much nearer
thsu the other and on to tbo Swedish
const

As they drow near tho first one the
yacht showed English colors. In an-
swer the stars and stripes crept up tho
stranger's flag biityards, and to tho
English hall came the reply:

"Jemima of New London. Bremen
to Stockholm. Russian gunboat astern.
Think war Is declared wltb England.
We have contraband."

Jones slapped his leg and snorted
triumphantly, "That Is the trouble I
spoke of, sir."

"Well, Mr. Jones," snapped the ex-
asperated Desmond, "what If It Is?
D'you think I'm to bo stopped by a
twopenny halfpenny Russian gunboat?
If war Is declared. 1 shall stop and
take her."

"Excuse me, sir," said the skipper,
with dignity. "You hold no commis-
sion to levy war. Neither 1 nor the
men signed as combatants."

It Is Impossible to say what reply' Mr.
Jones' pusillanimity would have evolv-
ed. Desmond's mouth was ngapo with
winged words, which in another mo-
ment would have been flitting sulphur-ousl- y

round the skipper's bead. At
that moment a rending crash pealed
across the waters from tho other ship
He wheeled about and looked toward
ber and saw that disaster had befallen.
Her deck was littered with .splinters,
cordago and, flapping canvas. Her fore
topmast bad given under tbo press ofi
sail. She lay a prey to the Russian as
easily as a shot wild duck to a re-

triever.
Desmond swore aloud. "Well, my

flno fellow, you've got to light now.
Bring us nlongsldo nnd let's hear tho
rights of tho ensp."

Jones spread out bis bands nnd began
to stammer. "I must protest"

Desmond rounded on him like a flash.
"May I remind jou that I haio a
board of trade certificate and am mas-
ter of this essel? By gum. If you
don't bring us alongside in two shakes
of a dog's tall, I'll have you In Irons
for mutiny, you Illy llvercd cook!"

They slid up to within threescore
fathoms of the other vessel. Mr.
Jones' expressions were varied and

mid ills glances astern numer- -

"TfcII, my fine fellow, you've oot to fight
now."

ous. But Desmond wns a very vivid
actuality of unpleasantness besldo him,
while, tho Russian only loomed distant-
ly astern. Hd gave In with a bad
grace, It must bo owned, but with n
well considered weighing of tbo
chances of Immediate discomfort.

"Can wo help?" bawled Desmond as
they bobbed about. "Shall I Bond
aboard?"

A red bearded, blue eyed skipper
came to tho sldo and shouted back
with melancholy gratitude: "Thanks
many, mister. Too late, I'm afraid.
Sbo'll bo on us In quarter of an hour.
She sailed fathom for fathom with us
before. Wo can't get repaired In time.
But don't you get mixed up In our
dust. Cut your lucky and show your
heels."

"Let mo tako you off," suggested
Desmond.

Tho other flushed a flno color and
spat contemptuously Into the sea.

"Not by no manner of means," be re-

plied. "Sho's only a dlspatcb boat,
Only one gun, not much better than a
signaler. Let her hoard and chnnco It
We've got' 40 cases rifles and SO tons
powder, so I shall let for her. We've
a couple of passengers, though" ho
scratched his head "but that's ,po
good either. They'd see them and
chase you and come back to us. I
reckon tbey want them as much as the
other. I'm going to let for her, liut
don't you get Into trouble."

Desmond squealed for Joy. "If
yqu're going In to win, I'll be entirely

blighted If I don't slnnd by. I'vo got
a signaler. Let me put six pounds of
lead Into her forefoot and surprlto her
weak nerves. She'll throw up the
gamo If she sees wo mean business."

"You ain't got a letter of marque,
jou see," said tho merchant skipper,
scratching his head for tne second
time, "and you don't know for certain
that war's declared. You'll have to let
her start, and then you can defend.
But don't eomo bo privateering tricks."
And he returned to urging ou his crew
to their exertions with tho deck litter,
uslug a wealth of most pointed

Desmond massed bis men aft, and,
quelling Intervention on tho part of
Jones with a fiery glance, ho addressed
them in patriot wise, Ho put the case
before them with bluntnuis. Hero was
a good civilized American ship at the
mercy of n score of half tamed Tar-
tars. Were they to leave her to he
taken nnd her crew to rot In Russian
prisons? Were they to become the
talk of every dockslde from tho Tync
to the Llffcy as the white hearted lot
who saw friends being pounded and
sneaked out of the row? No! Perish
the thoughtl Ho'd arms aboard, and
oil would do their duty as" English sea-
men. Mr. Mcnzles would supply ap-

plicants wltb a glass of grog all round.
Then they'd stand by to whip nuy and
all the Interfering Russians ever
whelped.

A wild cheer roso as he concluded,
and a simultaneous rush was made to
the steward's quarters, where toast3
of victory received full acknowledg-
ment.

Then the little brass 0 pounder that
had hitherto acted as ornament nlonc,
save on.foggy nights, was uncovered,
sponged out and loaded. Rifles and
shotguns were handed round and be-
low the deadlights screwed In. With
an air of Impudent unconcern the little
3 nclit bobbed about within 100 yards
of ber consort, waiting what should
betide.

CHAPTER IV.
UH. JONES FINDS HIS COUnAQG.

The Russian, with the hated yellow
at the main, came along with a swing
before the favoring breeze. Her sails
bellied out prosperously. Her cutwa-
ter spurned tho spray. Sbo leaped the
billows with a proud and superior air.
To ber commander opposition was n
thing unthinkable. A puff of smoke
burst fiom her bow. A column of
spray followed quickly, rising SO feet
ahead oti the merchantman's bows.
The union Jack seemed to flick con-

temptuously from the yacl.t's stern as
tho foam died down among the waveu

The Russian sped along her course,
and from ber captain's sneaking
trumpet enmo a ball. Over went the
yards, and tho helm was put about
She rounded to within 100 fathoms.

"Give to me your sheep, or 1 Blnlc

you I" came tho challenge across tho
sea lane. The pronunciation was
poor, but the meaning unmistakable.
.Tho Ya'nkeo answer went back swift

and straight. "Seo you swlmmln
first!" defied the skipper, and a mighty
cheer rose from the English decks.

Forthwith followed another puff of
stnoke. This time tho ball plowed
the deck of the disabled craft and took
a corner of the deckhouse Into the sea.
The flying .splinters smote down a
man. Blood sbwedi duskily' upon tho
white decks, visible enough to the
watching crew of the yacht Jones
gripped the taffrnil In front of blui,
using wicked words. Barr and Des-

mond swore aloud. A murmur rus-

tled Inarticulately among the men.
Again the 0 pounder roared. The

answering thud ns It' passed clean
through nn American seaman's body
was slckenlngly audible. The shot
sped on and crashed Into the bulwarks
of the jueht. A twisted bit of in II Just
flicked Jones' calf. With n howl of
rago and a flaming countenance he
turnod to Desmond.

"Are wo to suck our thumbs while
she spits on us?" ho roared. "Blast
their yellow faces! Aren't wo to de-

fend ourselves? We've been assault-
ed on the high sens. AJn't that good
enough? God bless me! Can't I throw
a pill aboard her, sir?"

Desmond laughed Joyously. "I
thought you'd come to see It In that
light, skipper," ho replied. "Lot for
her, my boy! Give her two for her ev-

ery onol Wo'll show her what's what!"
And he helped whirl round the little
carronado with his own hands.

Tho Indignant Jones bent to the
sights and dwelt upon them with the
lanyard taut The yacht dipped with
the slow swell, and he waited till the
rise should glvo him aim. As tho up-

ward beayo came ho tugged the cord
smartly. Away rosred the ball and
ob, joy! slap Into Into tho enemy's
bull. A delightful white splintering
showed up against hor pitched planks.

A rare English cheer rang out upon
tho sea, but the merchant skipper
shook Ills head doubtfully across nt
Desmond, though he could but smile
approval of this distinguished marks-
manship.

As the Russian recognized that she
bad a second assailant Bho begnn to
alter bor position. She slowed her one
gun and pointed It at the yacht's bow,
where It projected beyond the larger
vessel, The shot, however, missed,
passing over ber ss she dipped be-

tween the waves.
As the gun was run back tho Rus-

sian began to get weigh again. She
began to turn and circle toward her
adversary. Thero was no doubt about
It sbo meant boarding.

There was n snapping of clasps
aboard the yacht as tho seamen got
out their knives. The capstan bars
were collected and, belaying pins laid
bandy. Every rlflo nnd shotgun was
loaded. Then In a breathless silence
the crew waited, watching tho

vessel.
Desmoud followed every movement

on ber deck as sbo neared them. Ills
gazo was concentrated on tho winking
brass gun at ber bow. Suddenly bo
gave a shout.

"Down behind tho bulwarks, every
man Jack of ypu!" ho bawled. "She's
loaded canister! When she touches
off, up and give ber back all you'vo
gotl"

Sho was circling to them now a bare
hundred yards away. Tho foam ran
up her stem and shot Into the air
agslnst bor bulge as she heeled. They
could note the rainbow rays as the sun
glanced upon It

Fifty yards now, and they co.ild see
tbe oxpectant faces of the sailors and
the eyes of the gunner turPed upon bis
commander. There was;a pause, while
all held their breath. Then quickly
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tlio ofllcer nodded, and Desmond duck-
ed. The canister balled down upon the
planks, carrying destruction to the
deckhouse nnd skylight, but never a
man was touched, though splinters
flew wide and white.

As tbe crash died nwny the sailors
leaped to their feet With a yell they
greeted tbo clash of the meeting bul-

warks, and n volley clanged at close
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With amwertng yell the Itvuttan board-
ers manned upon the deck.

quarters Into the ranged lines of 's

men. A dozen of them rolled
upon the decks In sudden helplessness.

With answering yells the Russian
boai tiers broke across the lashed ham-
mocks and swarmed upon the British
deck.

Then ensued a scrimmage grim aud
great ,lones, erstwhile coward, now
lamped the bloody planks a very lion
of war. Whirling a capstan bar, he
advanced upon tbe attacking party and
with n single blow smote upon the
lieutenant's bead, cracking it like au
eggshell. Stilt brandishing his weap-
on, he sprang In among the following
bluejackets, dealing death and destruc-
tion, while hot upon his track followed
Uarr nnd Desmond. With muskets
clubbed and eyes and knives agleam
the crew flung themselves Into the
fray.

Cher the hnddlo of wrestling, smit-
ing, swearing Bailors the powder smoke
hung llko a fog, and out of It came
cries and thud of Ust and club nnd the
grate of rasping bulwarks as the ships
tore at their fixed grapnels llko living
foes. The combatants lost themselves
In a very mist of passion and fighting
lust

Half the Russians were upon the
British decks. A score of British held
the Russian forecastle. Jones and Des-

mond, unknowingly raging forward In-

to the bows of tbo found
themselves hewing clear space round
the Russian gun. Barr, with bait a
dozen English tars, held bis own
deckhouse from n score of Muscovites.
Across the gray haze of smoke a mus-
ket flash showed redly here nnd there.
. Desmond, falling, gripped unseclngly
nt the lanyard of the carronado, whoso
gunner bad been found by a chance
bullet eru ho could tire her after re-

loading. Wltb a resounding crash the
charge roared Into the bulwarks before
her muzzle. Wltb sudden Inspiration
be seized the lever aud started tbo car-

riage at a run down tbe decks, father-
ing .Impetus wltb tho heave of tho ship,
the gun smote upon tbe shattered
planking and leaped Into tbe sea. A
yell of delight rang out from the Brit-
ish crew ns they saw tho drawing of
their enemy's single tooth.

From the yacht's hatchway answer-
ed another echoing shout Out of tho
companion sprang Pladja, tbo Finn,
bearded, wild eyed, wondering upon
the sudden turmoil. For ono moment
he stared in amaze. Then, ns the fa-

miliar hated uniform caught his eye,
wltb a snarl as of a wolf ho
hurled himself Into tbo fight, roaring,
hewing, stabbing, llko one possessed.
The whlto faced" Russians fell before
him like leaves In nn autumn gust

A crash from the far sldo proclaimed
the gunboat attacked starboard as well
as port Wltb a cheer the Yankees
sprang down upon her decks nnd link-
ed forces with tho British. Silently,
unseen, they had towed their disabled
bulk to the rescue and now swept tho
Muscovites before tbem In Irresistible
leaguer with their comrades of tho
yacht Another two minutes' burly
burly, wherein tbe snap of pistols and
the thudding of clubs contended cease-
lessly, and the cowed Bailors of tho
czar wore driven pollmell down tho
hatchways In tumbled heaps and bat-
tened down. Then, wltb shouts of vic-

tory, the yellow flog whereon sat the
double beaded eagle was bauled down
and cast Into tho sea. Vigorous were
the shakings of each Yankee band and
bearty tbe slaps upon each British
back. Upon tbe quarter deck the two
commanders met and strove to mako
themselves heard abovo tho gratula-tor- y

din.
"Thanks, mister, a hundred times!"

said the merchant skipper soberly.
"But the Lord ho only knows what
to mako of this."

"Mako of It 1" shouted Desmond, the
unstanchod blood flowing down his
face. "Why, tow ber back to Eng-
land, the first prize of tho war."

".Mercy mel" replied tho other sadly.
"You're young Indeed, mister, or you
wouldn't frame the words. This Is
piracy of sorts, this Is. We're filibus-
ters, wo are. No commission to levy
war, don't you know,"

"Dang the commission!" quoth Des-

mond. "Let's chauco It."
"There, again, mister, you 6how your

youth. Thero might bo somo chanco
for you If you've declared war, and
that you can't toll yet But there
ain't a morsel for me and mine. Pi-

racy on tho high seas, It Is, and no er-

ror. By all tbat's reasonable, let ber
go her evil way and pray to bo forgot-
ten nnd forgiven. Two good men have
I lost over this most mlsfortunato af-

fair, and you'vo been let blood, too,
as your ash decks show only too plain-
ly. Chuck their arms Into tbe sea nnd
send tbem back to Cronstadt and tbe
devil."

Desmond looked half convinced and
unhappy, "Well, skipper," ho said un-

willingly, "I suoposo you know your
business best But how In the name
of all that's extraordinary did you
come to be carrying contraband In
these seas? Is the Turkish fleet com-

ing up?"
"That's a tale as I'll unfold u the

cabin," said tbo American, "Leastways
I've them tbere as will. Just for tbo

' w,, .

present lot's get quit of this here splin-
tered wreck." And ho shouted to Ills
crow.

Desmond bawled to his own men.
"Fling over those grapnels!" he called
to the wondering crow, who were al-
ready discussing prize averages, and
they did ns tbey were bid In a silence
of stupefaction.

With empty, silent decks tho gun-
boat slid from between ber antago-
nists, like a big bully out of tho grip
of two revengeful urchins. Yawing to
port masterless nnd unstecred, sho was
buffeted by tho billows wantonly. As
she drifted slowly npart from tho other
vessels ono of her battened hatchways
was flung Into tho nlr by an unseen
force, and a man In military uniform
stepped upon ber decks.

"PIrntcsl" bo shouted to them and
shook his fist "Pirates! But I not
forget no, I not forget!"

Then tho ravaged gunboat slipped
away Into the darkness of tho evening
mist which gathered her Into its bos-
om, covering her nouuded decks and
bulwarks as with a lint of cloud.

Unrr was below, and stretched upoa
the table of the saloon were tbrro
poor fellows wltb wounds that gaped
scarlet-cnti- ass gashes that drained
tbelr bfeblood hideously, Desmond
Joined his trained assistance to Barr's
skill, and between them they stitched
and wiped and bandaged with swift-
ness - oniltrf ul. Half n dozen more
were slightly scarred by sword or bul-
let and patiently waited their turn.
Upon the o'.lier ship's deck as sho rode
alongsldo could still be seen the crim-
son remnants of tho seaman who had
been pulped by tho round shot The
scarlet status were dramatic etldencu
of the shattering of England's 80 long
) cars of

After tho wounded had been got to
their berths Desmond and two or three
hale members of the crew transshipped
to the Jemlna to offer nsslstanco with
tho footing of tho new foremast Tbo
skipper, with much politeness, ushered
Desmond Into his cabin to wet tho oc-
casion, ns naval etiquette demanded.

Two persons roso to greet them as
they entered a tall, gray mustached
military gentleman and a slight, fair
haired girl. '. '

"My passengers," alpnunccd the
American, with
"let mo Introduco Colonel and Miss
Prcobeslas. Mr. cr Desmond.''

Dc3mond began to be acutely con-
scious of bis general dirt and dishevel-me-

Ills clothing was gashed and
ragged and ills faco a resting place for
smutsunnumbered. Dark stains splash-
ed his Jacket here and there. No won-
der, then, that be blushed and stam-
mered llko a schoolboy as ho eyed this
wonderful apparition In surroundings
so unlikely, for this maiden who bowed
and smiled at him with such sweet
cordiality was, so he swiftly realized,
tbo ono peerless woman In the wide
world.

CHAPTER V.
l'LADJA, TnE FINN, EXrLAIXS JlIUSEUr.

It was the colonel who broke the si-

lence. He held out his hand with a
frank smile, speaking In excellent Eng-
lish.

"Wo owe you great thanks, sir," bo
said, "for aid most opportune. But for
your nsslstancc 1 fear wo should have
been compulsory passengers aboard tbe
gunboat you have so valiantly beaten
off, sailing for Cronstadt, which lu my
case, at any rate, would have meant a
very early death. We should have
ranked as prisoners, but not of war."

"But why?" stammered Desmond.
"Surely the fact of your vessel bearing
contraband of war doesn't affect you?"

"Unfortunately," replied the colonel,
"It belonged to me. L see 1 must ex-
plain a little. Tbe fact is, 1 baro bad
my little differences with the paternal
government of the czar. 1 nnd a few
thousand of my fellow countrymen I
havo tho honor to be a Pole took
upon ourselves to reason wltb our Rus-
sian administrators on a matter of
sentiment We objected to their meth-
ods and perhaps were a trifle forcible
In our manner of expressing our Ideas.
In fact as you probably are aware,"
coutlnued he, "wo killed a few thou-
sand of them a year or two back."

Desmond held out his band. "It you
are one of tbe Polish patriots, sir, I
should like to shake bands with you
again. By Jove, 1 wish 'we'd sunk
those brutcsl But how In the world
did you como to be pursued? Where
did you sail from?"

"From Bremen," Bald the colonel,
"as I think I beard our friend here In-

form you."
"Of course. I forgot But how In

tho world did a Russian gunboat como
to bo on your trail from Bremen?"

"I see 1 must glvo you the whole
story. Besides my Polish property, 1

have a good deal of land on the Baltic
coast This has been confiscated by
tbo paternal government aforesaid, to-

gether with what 1 own elsewhere.
Tho creature whom they havo In-

stalled as their agent Is, 1 much regret
to say, my cousin. This vile wretch
found out, by some means unknown to
me, my presence in Bremen and noti-
fied tbe executive. Ho was, In fact
tbe gentleman who bid us that dra-
matic farewell from tho gunboat's deck
Just now. How bo got bis gunboat
timed to meet us In the Baltic I cannot
say. Probably wo were watched leav-
ing Bremen harbor. Anyway, there we
were, and the result we have seen."

"But tbe contraband of war ho must
have known of that or wouldn't havo
dared to stop a ship under tho stars
and stripes."

"That bo doubtless beard of from
the same sourco whence he got the
news of my movements. You must un-

derstand," continued tin colonel, smil-
ing, "that tho executive put an exag-
gerated value on tho control of my
person aud talents. 1 fear I have been
a sore thorn In tbelr flesh. It was ow-

ing to tbo fact that your British gov-

ernment had begun seriously to agrpe
wltb mo In my estlmato of Russian af-

fairs tbat 1 thought tbo time was ripe
again to bring forward my old argu-
ments. Tho rifles and powder wcro to
have been landed farther north on my
own old estates, in fact and a rising
fomented. This was due to tbe fact tbat
we bad Information that tbo country-
side was drained of troops for tlio
south. 1 fear now that further action
in tbo matter bas been prevented by
this untimely affray."

"Well, I am still moro proud and
thankful, now I hear the rights of tho
case, that we got to you In time," said
Desmond. "But how can I serve you
now?"

"My dear sir, you plla up the obliga

.,..- -

tion. You nave already risked life and
property for entire strangers. What Is
thcro left for your kindness to sug-
gest? I heard your offer to tako us off
before tho light began. It was only
because I knew that we should bo seen
and pursued that 1 didn't accept It
Believe me, the Russians would havo
followed you under tho guns of Fort
Waxholm rather than let you escapo
Into Stockholm wltb us on board. You
havo Indeed done all thcro Is to do."

"Yet, tndmd yon have," chimed In
the daughter. "How can wo thank
you enough?"

As Desmond looked up he felt that
she, of all people In the world could
find a means. Yet tbe audacity of tho
mere thought made him blush and mut-
ter Inanities ns bo strove to find a re-
ply. Tho soft earnestness of thosn
blue eyes, tbo sweet gratitude that
shone In the dcllclously flushed face
theso things made Lis brain whirl with
tbe rapture of regarding them. It
seemed Impossible that this charming
creature could really be considering
him when she spoke in this manner.

"Anything I have done has been an
honor as well as n pleasure," ho stam-
mered. "But don't you think another
vessel may bo still In pursuit? If they,
set such Importance on your capture,
they will surely try to Insure It If
you would only condescend to accept
the hospitality of mj yacht, I should
havo tho greatest pleasure in convey-
ing you to Stockholm or wherever you
llko as soon as possible. This unfor-
tunate accident to your mast must de-
tain you."

The colonel spread out his bands
deprecatlngly. "You are kindness It-

self," he answered. "I couldn't think
of disturbing your cruise" be began,
but Desmond Interrupted eagerly.

"I was bound for Stockholm la any,
case," ho averred mendaciously, "and
If Mils Prcobeslas will excuse our
bachelor menage" tho blue eyes spar-
kled merrily "I can promise to try at
any rate to make you fairly comfort-
able."

The colonel was overwhelmed by,
this offer, but In truth It could not ba
accepted. There were the munitions
of war. These be could not bring him-
self to desert

Desmond was determined. Tho mu-
nitions of war could be transshipped.
Tbe colonel owed It not only to him-
self, but to bis country, to do tbat
which served her best. As a mero
question of principle he hoped tbo mat-
ter might be reconsidered from this
point of view.

Thetcolonel wavered and was pro-
found In bis acknowledgments. How
could bo force himself on such as-
tounding good nature? He appealed
to his daughter. She, with graceful
outspread hands, could find no argu-
ments to help him and could but smllo
ber helplessness. Lane, the skipper,
when appealed to, was most evidently
agreeable to losing bis passengers, hav-
ing an eye to the daugerous nature of
both them and their cargo. Finally
the long and tbo short of It was thai
within two hours the Polish refugee!
were ensconced in the yacht's best
cabins and the cases of rifles In bet
bold. When morning dawned, the
meichant vessel was a dwindling speck
upon the hoilzon. and .with every sal.
Bet the Uendrlk Hudson was flying
north to Stockholm.

Pladja, the Finn, was talking In tlio
little English he had managed to pick
up when, Desmond and bU guest'
strolled on deck after bieakfast il,
was addressing Jones excitedly, t.c',.
Ing his lips remlnlscently over tb- - sia-
lics of the light A cutlass wound had
seared his forehead and was bound
with ample folds of Hut In this he
resembled more than one of tbe yacht's
crew, but Barr bad pionounced them
all to be healthy wounds and likely to
heal, though some of them were
Bbrewd enough gashes.

As the colonel's voice was raised In
answer to some remark of bis host a
strange thing happened. The Finn
whirled round and stared at him from
beneath his bandaged brows, his eyes
ablaze, bis mouth open, intense amaze-
ment shining in every feature. With a
wild cry he rusbed across tho Inter-
vening deck and cast himself at tbe
other's feet, snatching at bis bands,
covering them with kisses, pouring out
a babel of disjointed, tremulous word?,
fawning like a dog who has found bis
master after long days of separation.

For the moment tbe colonel was en-

tirely nonplused. Then as tho bearded

Raising the man to his Jut, he uruna hit
hand,

faco was turned up to bim, tho brown
eyes appealing hungrily for recogni-
tion, the tbiu bands catching at his
knees, a shout burst from between bis
lips. Raising the man to his feet, ho
wrung bis band, smiling, talking, pat-
ting bis shoulder, while great tear
coursed down his checks.

"Lars! Lars I" ho called continually,
and tbo babel of words rioted gladly
between tbem, while the English could
only watch and wonder. For an In-

stant Miss Prcobeslas regarded her fa-

ther wltb uncomprehending amaze-
ment Then, wltb a glad cry, she, too,
ran to tho chattering, hand grasping
pair nnd joined In the meleo of happy,
words.

jjte' I10 BE CONTUrmn.itd1,'xa.
Somewhere.

"Figures," said the bookkeeper, "noT
cr lie."

"No," replied the expert accountant,
"but sometimes tho people who use
them do."

Then ho returned to his task of
shortages. .Chicago Post. ,
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